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sively and heavily. It is only on very rare occasions
that doctors have to warn their patients not to write
any more novels. Now that all kinds of mischief are
open to young girls, they are probably better em-
ployed sitting quietly in the little spare room upstairs
writing fiction than in doing almost anything else
they would like to do. When a girl appears in a police
court and is charged with being the author of a
certain novel, the event is so rare that the newspapers
make a tremendous fuss about it. No doubt, members
of both sexes would be more sensibly occupied if they
took to gardening, but then you cannot be always out
of doors, and authorship provides you with one of
the pleasantest and safest indoor recreations.

We are told that very few of these new novelists
can possibly make much money out of their work.
But what of that? They have had their fun. If they
do not make much money, then they will be kept
away from the miseries of professional authorship;
for most of these novelists are enthusiastic amateurs
and you may depend upon it that they will not turn
professional unless they see that their fiction is about
to be very profitable. But whether they make a lot
of money or none at all, it is their affair and it does
not concern any member of the outside public. If
you regard fiction as one of our industries, there is a
good deal to be said for it. For example, as Mr.
Guedalla has pointed out, it forms one of our very
few successful export trades, triumphantly surviving
all slumps. Proportionately, we scribblers do a better